RD. 





























THE 


WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 








For MONDAY, Oéober 22, 1804, 








Narrative of the Mutiny on Board the Africain Merchant- 


man, belonging to Liverpool. 


HE following narrative is chiefly extra&ted from the Barbas 

does Ex pofitor, of the 17th of November laft, and is the firft 
authenticated account which has yet come before the public, of 
a tranfattion which, at the time, excited a flrong intereft in the 
maritime and mercantile world.—It relates to the fhip Friend« 
fhip, in the African trade, belonging to the port of Liverpool, 
of which Meflrs. Brown, Hufon, M'Cawley, &c. are the own. 
ers. This fhip was feized by the crew in Majumba Bay, in the 
abfence of the captain, about the end of the year 1801, but af- 
terwards carried into Barbadoes by a ftratagem of one of the 
crew. 

In the autumn of 1801, the Friendhhip failed from Liverpool 
ona voyage to Africa and the Weft Indies; early in Oftober 
that year, fhe arrived on the coaft, and anchored in Majumba 
Bay ; the captain having occafion to go on fhore for the purpofe 
of bartering the commodities he carried for the natives of the 
country, the boat that conveyed him returned to the fhip with 
intelligence, that that night he would ftay afhore ; fome of the 
feamen were at this time intoxicated. 

At night, when the chicf-mate, Kennedy, in the abfence of 
the captain had fet the watch, and, as if fufpeéting aconfpiracy, 
had come upon the quarter-deck, aud wrapping himfelf in his 
furtout, had laid himfelf down to fleep, the mutiny began. It 
was dark, and the utmoft tumult and confufion enfuec. A part 
of the crew had pofleffed themfelves of fire-arms. Copeland, 
the furgeon, twice {napped a mufquet at the fleward, and aétually 
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fired it at M‘Cawley, the third mate, and fon of an owner of 
the veffel. Kennedy and M‘Cawley, unable to refift, and mal. 
treated by the mutineers, retired to the cabin, to which they af. 
terwards confined them. The unfortunate Jelly, the fecond 
mate, more refolute, and lefs prudent perhaps, was killed bya 
ball from a mufquet, and inftantly thrown overboard, While 
this {cene of violence continued, the cable of the thip was 
cut, the fails unfurled, and the fhip got underweigh and put to 
fea. 

The leaders of the mutiny now affumed the command, and a 
few hours afterwards compelled the two mates, and fuch others 
as they thought were not friendly to their projeéts, to quit the 
veffel ; and having put provifions and water in the boat, they 
left them at the difpofal of providence, by whofe prote€tion they 
regained the African coaft, and fince arriving in this ifland, with 
the captain, have been the principal means of conviéting thefe 
pirates. Sherborne, the boatf{wain, had got into the boat, with 
intent to accompany them, but him the mutineers detained; hts 
fervices were neceflary to the execution of their daring {cheme, 
for he was the only man remaining on board whofe knowledge 
of navigation enabled him to dire& the veffel’s courfe; that 
courfe, after fome confultation, the mutineers agreed fhould be 
for fome French port, and as the fitteft for their purpofe, they 
fixed on Cayenne. 

They had not been many days at fea, before a party of them, 
among whom was probably Jelley’s murderer, impelled by the 
dread of the juftice they merited, refolved to leave the hip in 
the remaining boat, which they did, and have not hitherto been 
heard of. 

Sherborne, in feeming obedience to their command to fteer 
the veflel for Cayenne, praftifed a moft praife-worthy decep- 
tion, though perilous in the extreme for himfelf; the firft hour 
he took upon him to direét the fhip, he formed a counterplot, to 
conduct the fhip to Barbadoes, while he made the pirates believe 
he was carrying her to Cayenne; this he communicated only 
to the carpenter, Snowden, dnd another, in whofe fidelity he dee 
pofited his life; in the profecution of it he met with deferved 
fuccefs; happily his intention was never difcovered. As they 
approached Barbadoes, the floop of war, the Hornet, hove in 
fight ; then, in their terror, the pirates propofed to plug up the 
fhot-holes that were confpicuous in various parts of:the veflel, 
as an expedient to elude enquiry and fufpicion; but the coun. 
cils of villainy, under the influence of fear, are generally pre- 
cipitate, unfteady, and unwiie. Suffice it to relate, that on the 
fhip’s being boarded by the Hornet’s boat, the whole was dif- 
clofed ; the principals, named by the boatfwain and carpenter, 
fecured, brought into Barbadoes, and committed to the prifon of 
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that ifland to be tried for the heinous offences of which they were 
accufed. 

After a long and very interefling trial, which took place on 
the 9th of November laft, the prefident of the court declared, 
that the court had unanimoully found Copeland, Carr, and 
Lewis, three of the prifoners, guilty, and acquitted Smith. He 
then, after a long and very excellent addrefs to the prifoners, in 
which he defcanted on the ruinous nature of the crime they had 
committed to the deareft interefls of Great Britain, paffed fen- 
tence on the three unhappy men, and they were to be executed 
on the 18th of November. 





HISTORY of the FAMILY of D——Y, 
(Concluded from Page 304.) 


N this flate of myfterious uncertainty, things continued 
when Viétoire died, and the whole family came to feek the 
heart-broken P at Sablé. During this mournful vifit, M. 
D—-y and M. F s being walking in the park, the afllied 
flate of his family led the former to a review of many of the 
prominent features of his hiftory, which he detailed to his 
friend. At length, he paufed; for a moment he feemed to 
mufe; when fnatching M. F ’shand, “ But (fays he) there 
is one circumftance which I muft divulge to you ere I die: it 
has long lain heavy upon my heart, and I muft requeft your af- 
fitance in opening it to my family. You believe me to bea 
man of the correéteft morals ; but look at my grey hairs, and be- 
hold my bluthes while I confefs—that I have’’—he ftopped— 
" that I have’—he ilopped again; the flruggle of his feelings 
was too powerful for utterance :—* that I have a fon.”—"“* A 
fon!” exclaimed F with aflonifhment. “* Yes, a fon,’’ ree 
plied the old gentleman; and La M is that fon. He was 
born fix months before my marriage with Madame des F———y ; 
but incapable of abandoning the fruit of youthful indifcretion 
to want and wretchednefs, I attended at his birth, I fealed him 
with an indelible mark upon each of his arms; I have vifited 
him in fecret; I have educated him with care and tendernefs ; 
I have eftablithed him in bufinefs ; and, am happy to add, that 
all my cares are amply repaid. He is a young man of which 
the firft family in the republic might be proud: fora long time 
have I fighed for an Opportunity to introduce him to my wife 
and daughters, as my fon, but the uncertainty which hangs over 
me compelled me to be filent; I know not if they would re. 
ceive him, and rejeftion would bring me with forrow to the 
grave; my daughter’s attachment to him however now compels 
me; it is indifpenfible that I now acknowledge him, and mect 
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the worft. It muft be your’s to compleat your friendthip for 
me by aiding me in this important eclairiffement.” 

Without the fmalleft hefitation, M. F s undertook the of. 
fice, though difficult : his delight is to do good; and to fay that 
the affair was managed by him, is to fay that it was adroitly 
done. 

To her eternal honour, Madame D y flew into the arms 
of the trembling, hoping, La M e, who had been firft ap. 
prized of his relationfhip to the family about a year before— 
preffed him to her bofom with a mother’s fondnefs; declared the 
would confider herfelf his mother, and prefented him to her 
daughters as their brother. The daughters careffed him with ex. 
tafy; kiffed again and again the impreffion upon his arms, and 
congratulated one another with the moft unaffeéted joy on having 
found fuch a brother; even fhe whofe fond hope was thus for 
ever crufhed, rufhed into his arms exclaiming— If I may not 
prefs him to my breaft as my hufband, I yet may embrace him as 
my brother.’’—And one and all united in declaring that he fhould 
fhare the family name and the family fortune with them.—But 
here La M e begged leave to diffent “ the name he would 
receive with joy, and ever account it his higheft honour—but 
nothing more.—His father had before given him an education— 
to crown the whole, he had now given him a mother and fifters 
tenderly efteemed and beloved; and the welcome which they 
had given him to their hearts was enough—he wanted no more 
he would receive no more.” The confli& of generofity was 
animated ; but Madame D y and her daughters were peremp- 
tory and inflexible: in fine, la M—— fubmitted. 

The father’s feelings at this exquifite moment were over. 
whelming—while the tears were chacing one another down the 
care-ploughed furrows of his countenance.— My children 
(cried he, looking upon his daughters), you have bleffed indeed 
your father: and you, Madame, (catching Madame D——y in 
his arms) never have you made me fo completely happy as in 
this moment.” A deed was immediately drawn up and executed 
by them all, adopting him as a fon and a brother. 

The developement of the myflery was of too exquifite a caft 
for a breaking heart to bear !—the tide of blifs which rufhed in 
upon the tamily abfolutely overwhelmed, once more, the un- 
happy P——. He filently withdrew from the faloon: “ Oh 
what would have been the emotions of his beloved Viétoire had 
fhe been permitted to fee this happy day !—QOh, with what un- 
feigned joy would the not have participated in her fifters’ de- 
light !—What would have been their feelings as hand in hand 
they ftepped forward to receive a brother to their arms!” He 
was prefently miffed by the joyous circle; their pleafures 
could not render them forgetful of another’s forrows—they di- 
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him, wifhing to divert his melancholy, and to warm his benighted 
foul in the rays of the funfhine which were juft rifen upon 
them: alas! they knew not what were his feelings—they found 
him in the garden pacing the ground with unequal broken fteps, 
turning his reproachful glances towards the fky, his eyes ftream. 
ing with tears—his heart fobbing with unutterable anguifh. For 
wounds like his, there is no cure but fympathy and indulgence 
—joy—nay more, even confolation is poifon till time has abated 
the keen fenfe of fuffering, and patience allayed the tem- 
peft! They mingled their tears once more together ; it was all 
that they could do.» The heavy laden heart was foothed, but to 
join the party was impoflible. 

Having conduéted him to his apartment this amiable group of 
females returned to the faloon :—but what a group! fucha rare 
affemblage of worth feldom exhibits itfelf to the eyes of mor- 
tals; one would almoft fuppofe that it werea celeftial convoy 
come down “ onerrands full of love to bind up the broken. 
hearted,” to repair the wrongs which M. D y had fuffered 
from his ungrateful countrymen, and biefs the going down of 
his evening fun!—Their hearts were heavy ; P s’s anguifh 
had carried them back to Vidtoire’s dying bed—they wept for 
her, and they wept for him: the happy, happy father was waite 
ing their return. “* Unhappy P-———s! (exclaims one of them 
as fhe entered) he has loft his wife! he has loft his every thing 
on earth! but let us do whatever is poffible, to mitigate his fuf- 
ferings ; it is the only method of exprefling our attachment to 
her which now remains. You had promifed, Sir, to affociate 
him with you in the bufinefs: O let him be affociated ftill, and 
let the fortune you had promifed be paid him ftill.”” One and 
all united in the requeft. The venerable pair wept again with 
joy—they had never feen generofity like this before, and felt 
juftly proud of fuch daughters !—" It fhall be fo my childrea 
(fobs the delighted D y): he fhall receive his deftined wife’s 
portion, and he fhall inftantly be made a partner in the houfe; 
and happy fhail [ be if, when time fhall foften his anguifh, and 
Clemence be marriageable, he can fix the heart upon her which 
was once Viétoire’s!”’ 

One thing only is now wanting farther to render us all (ex- 
claims another) as completely happy as it is poflible under the-pree 
fent circumftances to be. —** You recolleé, Sir, the fortune of my 
fifter Le C was paid tn aflignats—ihofe aflignats are now be- 
come worth nothing: it is our unued requeft that her fortune be 
paid her anew in hard cath, and each of us will joyfully bear her 
proportion of the lofs !” To requefts like thefe it was impoffible 
to withhold confent. TVhe inftrument which acknowledged La 
M eas abrother and a fon, was no fooner executed, than the 
notary was commanded to prepare others, to the effect above men. 
tioned, which were initantly executed; and the countenance of 
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each of thefe almoft angelic females, beamed with more than 
human fweetnefs as fhe took the pen with which fhe figned her 
derelition of fo large a portion of her inheritance ! 

Humanity never fhone in brighter colours than on this me. 
morable day—a day which lifted a burden more weighty than 
a mil!-ftone from D y’s heatt; which gave to his wife jut 
the fon the would have fought of Heaven—a brother to her 
daughters—to P D y and to Madame Le C k to. 
kens of friendthip and affe&tion moft foftly foothing—richer than 
the mines of Potofi—more eflimable than all the gems of Gol. 
conda! Never before in this cold-blooded, money-calculating 
world have ] met aught fo noble, aught fo divine! 

My introdu€tion to this family not only compenfates for all 
the pains, for all the dangers to which my excurfion to the cons 
tinent has expofed me, it puts mein good humour with my fpe- 
cies again, it tells me that it is not totally corrupt, and gives me 
an anticipation of that fublime excellence to which it will one 
day, I truft, be elevated! 

The with of M. D y with regard to P and his 
youngeft daughter was cherifhed by him to the laft, but never 
more publicly hinted!—alas! he lived not to fee that wifh ac- 
complifhed ; his venerable partner was more happy! P 
D y bad too much good fenfe, was too deeply affeéted by 
the memory of its kindnefs to look beyond the family at B 
A ; a family with which monarchs might be proud to ally 
themfelves, while there remained a fifter to fill his widowed 
arms ; and Clemence, as fhe advanced in years, advancing alfo 
in every charm which could engage the affe&tion of a man of 
f-nfe, feemed to prefent to him every thing his heart could with. 
He offered her his hand; and fhe, confcious of his worth, con- 
{cious of her family’s united wifh, accepted it. 



































A Geographical, Hiftorical, and Political View of the Iftand 
of St. Domingo. 


(Continued from Page 309.) 


T muft be obvious to any one, that all the way through this 
ill-fated expedition the means were infufficient for the attaine 
ment of the cbjeét, It would feem that the Britifh miniftry 
expedied the emigrant French to perform wonders in fubduing 
the republican French. They did not duly confider the motives 
(wholly felf-intereft and difappointment) which induced moft of 
the planters to folicit Britifh interference. But whatever were 
the faults, and with whomloever the blame lay, it was too late to 
profit , 
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profit by experience: the evil was paft remedy. To fend freth 
troops to St. Domingo, after the mortality had been the fubje& 
of general converfation and general difmay, was confidered as 
daoming, fo many fellow creatures to an untimely end: to die, 
not in the fieid of honour, but on a peftilential bed; not to be 
foothed in the laff moments by the fhouts of viftory, as was the 
énviable lot of Wolfe; but to be fhocked by the groans of 
youthful, and at the fame time helplefs, affociates!! 

The reader muft, therefore, prepare his mind for the mortifi. 
cation it will naturally receive in witnefling the relinquifhment 
of a defign, which, had it been as wifely planned and ably fup- 
ported as it was gallantly and perfeveringly attempted, might 
have annexed a jewel to the Britifh crown which could not fail 
to have greatly increafed its luftre. But, no! Whatever bene- 
volence might have been Blended with the political views of the 
Britifh minifters in their defigns upon St. Domingo, the conflié& 
in its origin was conneéted with the caufe of liberty, and it was 
too late, by any language or by any aét, to reconcile thofe to 
peace and friendfhip whofe eternal flavery or deftru@tion had 
been refolved on. Sir William Howe and his brother, the peer 
and admiral, have often been heard to fay, ‘that in any other 
conteft than prerogative againft liberty, the Engtith forces and 
their allies muft infallibly have prevailed over the Americans. 

For fome time before we were compelled to abandon this flat- 
tering enterprife, the Britifh commanders were not without hopes 
of engaging the chief perfonage of the ifland in an alliance with 
their court. The number of whites in St. Domingo had been 
frightfully thinning fince the troubles firft began. One half of 
thefe warred againft the other upon the diftin& ground of repub- 
licanifm or monarchy. But the blacks had a caufe to fight for, 
which is drawn from nature herfelf. Thefe latter were firft led 
on by mulattoes ; men whofe heads were more enlightened from 
education, but who, though free, lay under the moft humiliating 
exclufions, and, confequently, full of refeniments: it therefore 
is not farprifing, that with conftitutions to bear the climate and 
the fatigues incident to warfare under its deftructive influence, 
the hardy fons of Africa, with an obje& of fuch mighty fway 
before their eyes, fhould exhibit frcm among their race, cha- 
rafters, able to difcomfit their adverfaries, and aftonifh the 
world. . 

To one of thefe it may not be improper or unentertaining to 
appropriate a page of our work; more efpecially as the narra- 
tion of events in this wonderfully-changed colony is not thereby 
interrupted. It is far from clear, that, at the time of the 
Britifh. evacuating the ifland, the negro prodigy we are about 

to {peak of had banifhed from his breaft every friendly fenti- 

ment towards the mother country. It is true, that his allowing 

General Maitland to prefcribe his own terms of evacuation in 
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the fpirit- of a conqueror, and accepting. prefents from him, 
created fufpicions at Paris of his fidelity to the republic; yet, 
in the diftin€&t view of ambition and aggrandifement, a motive 
for fuch conduét may be fairly traced to an honourable fource, 
Many fenfible men affirm that it was the eternal cry of treafon 
which. determined Dumourier to become the traitor: and the 
fame excufe may undoubtedly be found for the hero of St. Do. 
mingo, fince his enemies or rivals every day made the walls of 
Paris and ts newfpapers echo and re-echo the prophecy of his 
lurking treafon. 

St. Domingo, however, now fell under the fway of Touf. 
faint Louverture, a flave, but a native of the ifland ; being born 
on the eftate of the ci-devant count de Noe, at Breda, about four 
miles from Cape Francois. This black general, who has afted 
fo confpicuous a part on the theatre of; war in St. Domingo, was 
about fifty years of age when he came into notice, for the influ. 
ence he had gained over a great many of thofe who had been 
bred up inthe fame ftation with himfelf. His mind was na- 
turally aétive, and he had devoted that time which he could [pare 
from the labour of attending flocks, to learn to read and write. 
Monfieur Bayone, the overfeer, took him to be his coaghian, 
and fome time after gave him the charge of a number of flaves, 
On the breaking out of the troubles, he kept aloof from. in- 
trigue, and was never acculed of offering. violence of any kind 
to the whie people who were maflacred in 1791. He was in- 
timate with Boukmant, Biaffou, and Jean Francois; but his 
friendfhip for them did not feem to fhake his regard and grati- 
tude towards his mafler. 

It has been faid, however, that this condu& was profound hy- 
pocrify ; that he only waited. to fee what would be the iffue of 
the infurrcétion; for, as foon as Bialfou had fucceeded in his 
defligns, Touljant fled to his camp, and accepted of his offer as 
fecretary or confidential advifer and agent. In this new office 
Toullaint found {cope for his genius. He difplayed a wonder- 
ful talent for military affairs, and his general raifed him, to the 
rank of captain of his guards, Jealoufics and divifions foon 
happening among the black chiefs, an opening was prefently 
made for him by deaths and treacheries to obtain the command 
of a divifion. 

In this rank he was, when the war breaking out between Spain 
and France, the former power engaged him and Jean Francois 
into their fervice ; the former with the rank of adjutant-general, 
and the latter wih that of iieutenant-general of the armies of 
the king of Spain in their partof St. Domingo, then called Hif- 
paniola. It wasa new {pectacle to behold men,, who had,a few 
years before performed the menial offices of their malters’ houles, 
now clothed with diftinétive marks of their rank, and decked 
with ribands, croffes, and oiher emblems of high flation. . They 
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firtt teftified their zeal for their new mafter by making war upon 
the French; for, being furrounded by priefts and emigrants, 
their ferocity was increafed by being told they were God’s 
avengers of the altar and the throne. 

Polverel and Santhonax endeavoured to draw off Touffaint 
from the Spanith fervice into that of the republic. This they 
were able to do at laft, when it was obvious that Spain was about 
to withdraw from an alliance, the continuance in which left no 
chance of advantage. Apprehending, however, that he might 
be made a facrifice at the peace, Touffaint changed his party 
before the war between France and Spain was brought to an 
end. 

The firft a&t which ingratiated Touffaint with the republicans 
was the circumftance of his releafing Lavaux, their general, 
from prifon in Cape Francois, into which he had been thrown 
by a feditious movement in that city, and of which the repub- 
lican general was intended to be the victim. Touffaint, at the 
head of ten thoufand men, marched againft the city, entered it 
as a conqueror, and re-inftated Lavaux in the funétions of his 
government. 

This unexpe&ted event raifed Touflaint fo high in the eftima« 
tion of Lavaux, that he proclaimed him the avenger of the con- 
flituted authorities, and the faviour of the white people. The 
general farther complimented him as being that negro, that Spar- 
tacus foretold by the Abbé Raynal, whofe deftiny it fhould one 
day be to avenge the wrongs committed on his race. He was 
now made general of divifion and lieutenant-governor of St. Do- 
mingo. Thus elevated, he could eafily prepare the way for the 
gratification of his ambition ; and the conftitution of 1795, i.e. 
the third year of the republic, arrived very opportunely for his 
purpofe, by adding to his influence. , 

He was a great reader and admirer of the works of Raynal, 

and it is f{uppofed by many that this was the period he firft con- 
ceived defigns of the future independence of the French colo- 
nies inthe Weft Indies. And yet it may be urged, in obje@lion 
to this opinion, that, if he had ferioufly refolved to make fuch an 
attempt on St. Domingo, he would not have fent his two fons at 
this time to France for their education; thereby making them a 
kind of hoftage for his loyalty. The truth is, that men of the 
greateft minds, in fituations of growing eminence and ine 
creafing temptation, know not from day to day how they 
fhall aét; and if they are greatly captivated by the love of 
power, of controul, of wealth, they will make fuch facrifices 
to obtain thofe objeéts as the man under the ordinary circume 
{lances of life can form no notion of. If, however, Touffaint 
had a defign of playing the hypocrite, of taking an unduc ad- 
vantage of the effeét this outward mark of his loyalty for the 
republic fhould work in his favour, he was fo far fortunate. It 
Vol. 44. 3 D coft 
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coft him nothing; the youths were returned to him by the fleet 
in which the army of Leclerc and Rochambeau embarked for St, 
Domingo. From the moment Lavaux was releafed from his 
dungeon by Touffaint, he never took any ftep but in concert 
with his deliverer. 

(To be continued.) 


——_——_ 
a 





WILLIAM and MARY: A FRAGMENT. 


TO EUGENIO, 


N one of thofe delightful evenings of June, when the fua 
had juft funk beneath the horizon, I took my ufual walk on 
the feafhore ; you are aware my Eugenio, what a fource of un. 
ceafing amufement this f{cene ever affords me; and fince your 
departure, it is become more dear to me, as every rock and cae 
vern recall to my remembrance the many happy hours we have 
fpent in exploring thefe receffes. 

Having feated myfelf on my favourite crag, I refumed my 
former contemplations on the wonders of the great deep—a fub- 
jeét truly too grand for our weak comprehenfions ; but I had not 
long continued in this fituation before a female voice aroufed 
me from my reverie—I ftarted—and on looking around, beheld 
a young woman wandering on the fand. Her fteps were irre- 
gular, and her appearance altogether fuch as to excite my inte. 
reft and furprife. She was employed in gathering fea-weeds 
and fhells; and at intervals continued the fong which firf 
awakened my attention. Her voice was the moft plaintive I 
ever heard, but the murmurs of the flowing tide prevented me 
from diltinguifhing the fubje& of her ditty. 

After viewing her a fhort :ime, I ventured to approach. She 
foon difcovered me, and appeared greatly agitated ; and when! 
proceeded to apologize for my intrufion, fhe thus addreffed me: 

“* Haft thou not feen my love ? Ah, whither is he tarrying! 
—I have called him from the green chambers of the ocean, but 
he will not come. And when I would run to feek him, the 
cruel—cruel waves fpurn me from their bofom; but haft thoa 
not feen my William ?—Oh, my poor wretched heart—I have 
weve a garlandto crown his pale forehead, but he will not—will 
not come.”’ She took me by the hand, and bathed it in tears 
—** And where isthy William ?” faid I.—** Ah, Sir, (the fighed) 
he wanders in the caverns of the deep, and heeds not my com- 
plaini—His Mary 1s conftant, but he has forgotten her; fhe calls 
him, but he will not obey.—Ah cruel William!!” She again 
wept—her blue eyes were lifted to Heaven, and her bofom 
throbbed wiidly. I endeavoured to contole her, but in vain, 


her grief fill continued, and frequent and deep fighs — 
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the agony of her heart—fhe would have remained longer on the 
fhore, but the approach of night warned herto depart. I begged 
to conduét her, but fhe forbade me, by faying “ tarry here and 
I will come again—when the fea roars I will come to feek my 
William—farewell.”—She fpoke this in fo foft, fo pathetic a 
tone, that I could not refrain from fhedding tears of fympathy 
and compaflion—I looked after her as fhe afcended the narrow 
path that Jeads from the fhore—fhe frequently flopped and 
gazing in the fea, waved her handkerchief in the air. 

Poor wretched Mary !—farewell—thy forrows fhall never be 
forgotten.—And oh, may the ever-merciful Creator foon unite 
thee to thy William in fcenes of everlafting felicity. —Adieu ! 





A Fournal of the Miffion of General Wafhington, when he 
was a very young Man, to carry Remonflrances to the Freach 
Commanding Officer on the Ohio, and which was written 
by himfelf at the Time, has been publifhed in the ** Life 
of Wafhington.” The following Extra& is the concluding 
Part of that Fournal. 


UR horfes were now fo weak and feeble, and the baggage 
fo heavy, (as we were obliged to provide all the necefla- 
ries which the journey would require), that we doubted much 
their performing it. Therefore, myfelf and others, except the 
drivers who were obliged to ride, gave up our horfes for packs, 
to afift along with the baggage. I put myfelf in an Indian 
walking drefs, and continued with them three days, till I found 
there was no probability of getting: home in any reafonable 
time. The horfes became lefs able to travel every day ; the 
cold increafed very faft; and the roads were becoming much 
worfe by a deep fnow, continually freezing ; therefore as I was 
uneafy to get back, to make report of my proceedings to his ho- 
nour the governor, I determined to profecute my journey the 
neareft way through the woods on foot. 

Accordingly, I left Mr. Vanbraam in charge of our baggage, 
with money and direétions to provide neceffaries from place to 
place for themfelves and horfes, and to make the moft conveni- 
ent difpatch in travelling. 

I took my neceflary papers, pulled off my clothes, and tied 
myfelf up in a watch-coat. Then, with gun in hand, and pack 
on wv back, in which were my papers and provifions, I fet out 
with Mr. Gift, fitted in the fame manner, on Wednefday the 
26th. The day following, juft after we had paffed a place called 
Murdering Town, (where we intended to quit the path, and 
fleer acrofs the country at Shannapins Town), we fell in with a 
party of French Indians who had lain in wait for us. 
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One of them fired at Mr. Gift or me, not 15 fleps off, but 
fortunately miffed. We took this fellow into cuftody, and kept 
him till about nine o’clock at night; then let him go, and 
walked all the remaining part of the night, without making any 
flop, that we might get the fart fo far as to be out of the reach 
of their purfuit the next day, fince we were well affured that 
they would follow our track as foon as it was light. The next 
day we contined travelling till quite dark, and got to the river, 
about two miles above Shannapins. We expeéted to have found 
the river frozen, but it was not, only about fifty yards from 
each fhore: the ice I fuppofed had broken up above, for it was 
driving in vaft quantities. 

There was no way for getting over but on a raft, which we 
fet about with but one poor hatchet, and finifhed juft after fun. 
fetting. This was a whole day’s work ; we next got it launched; 
then went on board of it and fet off: but before we were half 
way over, we were jammed in the ice in fuch a manner, that we 
expeted every moment our raft to fink and ourfelves to perihh. 
I put out my fetting pole totry to ftop the raft, that the ice 
might pafs by : when the rapidity of the ftream threw ic with fo 
much violence againft the pole, that it jerked me out into ten feet 
water. But I fortunately faved myfelf, by catching hold on one 
the raft logs. Notwithftanding all our efforts, we could not get 

to either fhore; but were obliged, as we were near an ifland, to 
quit our raft and make to it. 

The cold was fo extremely fevere, that Mr. Gift had all his 
fingers and fome of his toes frozen ; and the water was {hut up 
fo hard, that we found no difficulty in getting off the ifland on 
the ice inthe morning, and went to Mr. Frazier’s. We met 
here with twenty warriors who were going to the fouthward to 
war. But coming toa place on the head of the Great Kanaw, 
where they found feven people killed and fcalped, (all but one 
woman with very light hair,) they turned about and ran back, 
for fear the inhabitants fhould rife, and take them as the authors 
of the murder. ‘They report that the bodies were lying about 
the houfe, and fome of them much torn and eaten by the hogs. 
By the marks which were left, they fay they were French Indi- 
ans of the Ottoway nation, &c. who did it. 

As we intended to take horfes here, and it required fome time 
to find them, I went up about three miles tothe mouth of Yoho- 
gany, to vifit Queen Aliquippa, who had exprefled great con- 
cern that we paffed her in going to the fort. I made her a pre- 
fent of a watch-coat and a bottle of rum: which Jetter was 
thought much the better prefent of the two. 

Tuefday, the 1ft of January, we left Mr. Frazier’s houfe, and 
arrived at Mr. Gift’s at Monongahela, the 2d, where I bought a 
horfe, faddie, &c. 


The 
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The 9th we met feventeen horfes loaded with materials and 
ftores for a fort at the forks of the Ohio, and the day after fome 
families going out to fettle. This day we arrived at Willis’s 
Creek, after as fatiguing a journey as it is poffible to conceive ; 
rendered fo by exceflive bad weather. From the 1ft day of 
December to the 15th, there was but one day in which it did 
not rain or fnow inceflantly ; and throughout the whole journey 
we met with nothing but one continued feries of cold wet wea- 
ther, which occafioned very uncomfortable lodgings ; elpecially 
after we had quitted our tent, which was fome fcreen from the 
inclemency of it. 








—_—— 


Account of the Burning Weill, near Chatigan, in the Eaft 
Indies. 


By the late Sin Wittram Jones. 


HE burning well is fituated about twenty-two miles from 
Chatigan, at the termination of a valley furrounded by 
hills. I vifited it in 1778, and from recolle&tion am enabled to 
give the following account of it. The fhape of the well, or ra- 
ther refervoir, is oblong, about fix feet by four, and the depth 
does not exceed twelve feet. The water, which is always cold, 
is fupplied by a f{pring, and there is a conduit for carrying off 
the fuperfluity ; a part of the furface of the well, about a fourth, 
is covered with brick-work, which is nearly ignited by the flames 
which flath without intermiffion from the furface of the water. 
It would appear that an inflammable vapour efcapes through the 
water, which takes fire on contaét with the external air; the 
perpetuity of the flame is occafioned by the ignited brickework, 
as without this, much of the vapour would elcape without con- 
flagration. 

This was proved by taking away the covering of bricks 
work after the extin@tion of the heat, by throwing upon it the 
water of the well. The flames ftill continued to burft forth 
from the furface, but with momentary intermiffions, and the 
vapour was always immediately kindled by holding a candle ata 
{mall diftance from the furface of the water. A piece of filver 
placed in the conduit for carrving off the fuperfluous water, 
was difcoloured in a few minutes, and an infufion of tea gave a 
dark tinge to the water. 

On the fide of a hill, diftant about three miles from the burn- 
ing well, there is a {pot of ground of a few feet only in dimen- 
fions, from which flafhes of fire burft on ftamping ftiongly with 
the foot. The appearance of this fpot refembied that of earth, 
on which a fire had been kindled. I do not recollect whether it 


was hot to the touch. 
9 ANECDOTE 
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ANECDOTE of PETER I. ef RUSSIA. 


Book has heen publifhed in France, under the following 

title :-— Mes fouvenirs de vingt ans de féjour a Berlin 
ou Frederic le Grand, fa famille, fa cour, &c.”” The author of 
this work is Diendoune Thiebault; it is prohibited at Peterf. 
burgh ; and although no motive 1s afligned for the reje&ion, 
it may be colleéted from the following anecdote, introduced 
into the work, refpetting the illuftrious founder of moderp 
Roffia: 

** When Peter I. undertook his journey into various parts of 
Europe ({ays M. Thiebault), on his arrival at Berlin, for his 
accommodation was affigned the apartment at prefent devoted to 
the civil and military academy, founded by Frederick I. The 
Peufhan monarch was difpofed to give hima reception flattering 
to his pride, he therefore quitted his palace on foot, and took a 
Jong walk to meet him, attended by his minifters, the officers of 
his houfehold,the commanders of his army,and the nobility of his 
court. Peter had alighted from his carriage, and having afcended 
the firft flory of the caftle, was examining the architecture of the 
city. The next inftant he perceived the proceffion, and de. 
fcending, exclaimed—" ‘My royal brother, you have anticipated 
my withes,” and received the Pruffian king at the portal of the 
manfion. After exchanging the ufual compliments, they entered 
into fertovs converfation. 

‘* My dear brother (continued the czar), I travel to obtain in- 
formation: I am a favage, who have been deprived of all the 
benefits of fociety. I have every thing tolearn ; it is neceflary 
for my happinefs, that all fhould concur to relieve me from the 
paiti of ignorance, and that every moment of my time fhould be 
beneficially employed. I fhall flay a very thort time at Berlin; 
but I wifh you to inftru& me how fome things are performed in 
your diftritts of Europe, which are very indifferently executed 
in my own dominions ; and by way of beginring with one of 
the moft important articles of intelligence, will you be good 
enough to order one of your fubje&s to be hanged to-morrow, 
that ] may fee how your executioners fulfil their duty? Frede- 
rick I, extremely embarraffed, and not lefs furprifed at this re- 
quelt, replied, ‘* That he would enquire at the feveral tribunals 
if any criminal had been condemned to fuffer death.” “* What, 
faid Peter, ** have you not fo far the controulof your own vaflals 
as to order whom you pleafe to be hanged ?” 

** We are (returned Frederick) within the pale of the Ger- 
man empire, and to the imperial laws we muft pay obedience.” 
““ J will (faid Peter) inftantly remove your difficulty: take 

which of my attendants you pleafe, and order bim to be exes 
euted.” 
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“ The laws to which I have adverted (replied Frederick) 
equally prote& flrangers and natives.” “It feems, then, you 
are deflitute even of the fhadow of authority; my Tartarian 
flaves are as much kings as you are.” ‘“* The fovereigns here 
{faid Frederick) have no power but what is countenanced and 
fupported by public law.” 

Peter with great relu@tance, made a temporary facrifice to thefe 
new principles, but acknowledged they were utterly inconfiftent 
with the maxims of his own government. 








COPY of one of CROMWELL’s LETTERS Zo dts WIFE. 


My DEAREST, 


Have not leifure to write much, but I could chide thee, that 

in many of thy letters thou writeft to me, that I fhould not 

be unmindful of thee and thy little ones. Truly, if [love you 
not too well, I think I err not on the other hand much. 

Thou art dearer to me than any creature: let that fuffice. 
The Lord hath fhewed us an exceeding mercy. Who can tell 
how great it is? My weak faith hath been upheld: I have been, 
in my inwardman, marvelloufly fupported; though I affure thee, 
I grow an old man, and feel infirmities of age marvellioufty 
ftealing upon me. Would my corruptions did as falt decreafe! 
Pray on my behalf in the latter refpeét. 

The particulars of our late fuccefs Harry Vane or Gil. Pick. 
ering will impart tothee. My love toall dear friends. 


Thine, 
O. CROMWELL, 
Dunbar, the 4th of September, 1650. 








OBSERVATIONS on the FRENCH. 


(Extraéed from “* The Stranger in France ; or a Tour from Devon- 
fhire to Paris.’’) 


Very often paffed by the ci-devant hall of the national con- 
vention ; in which the haplefs king and queen were doomed 
to the fcaflold; where murder was legitimated, religion de- 
nounced, and the grave declared to be the bed of eternal re- 
pofe, 
In vindication of the ways of eternal juftice, even upon 
earth, this polluted pile is now participating the fate of its de- 
voted members. 
Thofe 
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Thofe walls which once refounded with the florid declama. 
tion of republican vifionaries, the moft worthlefs, impofing, 
and defperate of mankind, are prevented, for a fhort time, by.a 
few crazy props, from covering the earth below with their crazy 
ruins. The famed temple of the goddefs of liberty, is not te. 
nantable enough to cover the Babel deity from the peltings of 
the midnight ftorm. Where is now the enthufiaftic Gironde, 
where the volcanic mountain, the fiery and eloquent Mirabeau, 
the wily Briffot, the atheiftic Lequinois, the remorfelefs Marat, 
the bloody St. Julte, and the chief of the deplumed and fallen 
legions of equality ? Allis defolate and filent. The gaping 
planks of the guillotine are imbrued with their laft traces. The 
haunt of the banditti is uncovered. The revolution has preyed 
upon her own children, and metaphyfical murderers have pe. 
rifhed by the daggers of {peculative republicans. 

About two years fince this place was converted into a me. 
nagerie. The cave and the wildernefs, the defert and the jungle, 
prefented to the eye of the beholder, reprefentative fucceffors 
of thofe favages who, with more power and more ferocity, were 
once inclofed within the fame den. 





ANECDOTE of the late Mr. COSTELLO. 


HE Irifh barrifter of facetious memory, the very Erfkine 

of the day, for legal knowledge and able pleading, mar- 
ried, at alate period, a young and beautiful woman, who proved 
more attached to fafhionable reforts than the domeftic concerns of 
the fage of the law, who, notwithftanding fome gentle reproofs, 
found it neceflary to proceed to ferious expoftulation: ** Ma- 
dam,” (faid the witty counfellor), “ I think it high time to dte 
vide the houfe with you.” “* Oh! with all my heart, Sir,” (re- 
plied the lady), “ you could not gratify me more.” “* Then, 
Madam, I am refolved to keep poffeffion of the infde, the out. 
fide is your’s from this day !” He pronounced thefe words with 
fo firm an emphafis, as to ftrike Mrs. Coftello with the impro- 
priety of her former conduét, and from that day fhe became an 
amiable and affectionate wife. 





REFLECTION. 


HE profligacy of the prefent age is in nothing more con- 
{picuous chan in the indecent bebaviour and dreffes even of 
femaies whofe.tituation mm lire ranks them above the lower orders. 
When women forget that delicacy which isthe ornament of their 
fex, it is no wonder that the men become diffolute, efpecially 
when they find tnat licenuionfnels does not prevent introduction 
into the moft polifhed companies. 
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An AN ECD OTE. 
fhe learned Ubher, archbifhop of Armzgh, was born at Dub. 


lin in 1580, and was amongft the fir{t {cholars admitted into 
the college there. He was in England at the time Charles the 
Firft was beheaded, and was at the countefs of Peterborough’s 
houfe, over againft Charing Crofs, to view the executjon. 
When the primate faw the preparations, he grew pale, and would 
have fainted if he had not been carried away from the leads of 
the houfe, where he ftood with the countefs’s gentlemen and 
fervants. He died in 1656. 





On the IMPROVEMENT of TIME. 





AA/.E are brought, through the kindnefs of providence, alJ- 
moft to the conclufion of another year. The wheeis 


of time are rolling round, and hurrying usto the grave. How 
many toillions of maukind have been removed -from this world 
dince the commencement of the prefent year, and were their ver. 
di& taken on this {ubje& they would all exclaim, “ whatever, 
ye mortals, your hands find to do,do it wih your might, for 
there is no wifdom, nor knowledge, nor device in the grave, 
whither you are all going,”’ as faft as the wings of .time can carry 
you along. 

They would tell us,,that they were once entrufted with the 
fame talent we are entrufted with, and that fome of them made 
an improvement of it, but all had reafon to complain of paft 
negligence, and to adore that God who had _ not taken advantage 
of their folly. Life is very uncertain, and the coming year 
may be our laft. Cultivate virtuous friendihip, tor that will be 
as lafting as the deathlefs mind, and will expand itfelf in the 
flate of bleffednefs. 


Anfwer, by F. Patch,at Mr. Quant’s School at Everfhot, to 
the Quejlion, infericd June 25. 


—————————— ND 


IRST 20—3==17 years, the number the lady lived fingle, 

and 9X3=—years a wife. Now admit gj and © thetwo di- 

gits, whofe fum —=9 X 4==359, agreeably tothe queftion. Con- 

fequently 3627 <17==80 ycars, the age of the lady required. 
1 y / / y ’ & 


{4 We have received the like anfwer from R. Thomas, of 
Bridgewater; Bidetordienfis; J. B. Chivers, of St. Auflie; 
G. Geach, of Wadebridge; W. Trenchard, of Everfhot; and 
P, Gove, of Exeter. ; 

Vol. 44. 3 E Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, by G. Hann, Jun. of Stoke Abbot, to J. T. Symons’s Charade, inferted 
Auguft 27 
Vee parts, when folv’d, and join’d aright, 
The goddefs, HEBE, bring to fight. 


ir We have received the like anfwer from T. Whicker, William Stro 
W. Commins, and S. Murch, of Exeter; M. of Sidbury ; and W. Gifford, 
of South Petherton. 





Anfwer, by A. Kyne, Jun. of Dartmouth, to Inamoratus’s Charade, inferted the 
21ft of September. 


ye gay TOPSHAM, Sir, I fancy, 

Refides the darling of your foul ; 

O! may your days, when join’d with Nancy . 
In pleafure and contentment roll! 


+t+ We have received the like anfwer from R. Holwell, Thomas Whicker, 
Ww. "Strong, S. Murch, and P. Gove, of Exeter; E.R. Bickham, of Newton 
Bufhel; W. Bickham, Jun. and R. Mudge, of A(hburton; and G. Holland, 
jun. and G. Hann, jun. of Stoke Abbot. 





Anfwer, by J. Channon, of Ottery, to W. Bickham’s Charade, inferted Sept. 3. 


OUR curious lines I here unfold, 
In gardens grow the MARIGOLD. 


§+§ We have received the like anfwer from W. Commins, T. Whicker, 
W. Strong, and ?. Gove, of Exeter; T. Coumbe, of St. German’s; Wil- 
liam Giltord, of South Petherton; E.R. Bickham, jun of Newton Buhhel; 


A. Kyne, jun, of Dartmouth ; and R. Mudge, of Athburton, 


A CHARADE, by 7. T. S. of Exeter. 


Y firft’s a colour often feen ; 
My next ina farm yard hath been ; 
Both parts when join’d, perhaps you'll own, 
In Effcx ’tis a famous town. 





An ANAGRAM, by Primrofe, of Taunton. 





Noted river bring to view ; 
Expunge a letter from the fame ; 
And then, by trantpofition, you 
May find a cruel e: np’ror’s name. 


—_—— 
—_— —_—_ ——_—_ — ———— ee = — 


4 REBUS, e E, R. Bickham, of Newton “Bufiel 


OETIC youths, a fruit produce ; 
A vowel next define ; 
A bird explain; and what doth reign 
Too oft among mankind. 


The initials found, you will expound, 
A poet known full well; 

Whofe works of fime, and much-lov’d name, 
Will future ages tell. 


9 POETRY- 
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For the Weekly Entertainer, 


On my fecond Excurfion to Truro in 
the Kittereen, on Friday the 317 


of Auguft. 


H me! I am doleful indeed, 
To think on the joys I poffefs'd, 
When I fported around the gay mead 
With the beautiful nymphs of the 
weft, 
When Thomas* drove up to the door, 
I thought I fhould die with defpair ; 
But I ceas’d for awhile to deplore, 
When I faw that Maria was there. 


Like Adam from paradife driv’n, 

I oft look’d behind in fufpence, 
And griev’d to refign my {weet hea- 

ven, 

Tho’ an angel efcorted me thence. 
After rolling eleven long miles, 

At Camborne, Maria and I, 
Forfook, for a feafon, our toils, 

To partake of a famous fowl-fie. 


We return’d 
pleas’d, 
And found two fair paflengers more ; 
By my faith I was never fo fqueez’d, 
By fuch elegant damfels before. 


to our flations well- 


The one that was plac’d by my fide 
Each perfonal beauty poflefs’d ; 
For fuch charms would a coward have 
died 
Had fhe kindled a flame in his 
breaft. 


She gave me an apple—I bow’d, 
And felt the moft exquilfite blifs ; 
Sure Venus was never more proud, 


When Paris prefented her his. 


Ah Thomas! if ever I live, 
Again, dear Hilaria! to fee; 

To thee II! the preference give, 
Since I always find aogels with thee. 


Indeed, fo good-natur’d art thou, 
That thy mirth all my trouble be- 
rutles; 
And the ladies muft ever allow 
The charms of thy nuiwberles finiles. 


* The driver—an honelt, good-natured 
fellow, 
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In thee I oft found a fource 
Of pleafure to conquer the {pleen; 
So, long life to thyfelf and thy horfe, 
And fuccefs to the fam’d kittereen. 


Dock. PALEMON, 





Lines from a Hufband to bis Wife, on 
the fourteenth Anniverfary of their 
Marriage, Fuly 6, 1804. 


TOW balmy zephyrs fan the 
i grove, 
And fcatter rich perfumes around; 
And feather'd fongfters, warbling love, 
In ev’ry verdant bufh are found. 


An Eden all the Jand appears, 
Rejoicing at the folar blaze; 

Her gayelt livery nature wears, 
And all her richeft hues difplays. 


The flowery nations court our eyes, 
And paint with beauty hill and 
vale; 
In every fhape behold them rife, 
And load with fragrance every gale. 


While Flora weaves her chaplets gay, 
Pomona tends her lufcious flores ; 
From which, in autumn’s future day, 
Ne@areous juice the goddets pours, 


Such are the fcenes, which every year 
With thac delightful day combine, 

Which bade me banith hope and fear, 
And call Eliza wholly mine. 


Round yon bright orb, fince that 
bleft hour, 
The carth has fourteen circuits 
roll’d; 
And, thanksto Heaven’s beftowing 
power, 
Hes bid new forms of blifs untold, 


Each flying year has clofer tied 
The facred hy meneal band. 
More dearly low’d!—my fweeteft 
bride, 
Accept again your Edmund's hand. 


His heart he cannot now beftow, 
For, poor or rich, ’tis all your own; 

And ’tis his greatcht joy to know, 
That to Eliza’s brealt ’tis flown. 

There 
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There, like aunifer, fee it fit 
To watch its more than diamond 
mine ; 
Nor will st the deartreafure quit 
*Till Heaven command itto refign. 


Far diftant, if it pleafe the Power, 
That orders all things here below, 
Be that diftre fling tatal*hour 
That 1s to deal thefevering blaw. 


This, befl of women, ever dear | 
This ts the fober, honeit lay 
Which, paft the fourteenth happy 
pear 
Suall growing love bids Edmund pay. 
And if Almighty .Power-beltows 
Its buons, aud fourteen more are 
given, 
May ¢very moment, as it flows, 
But bring us nearer God and Hea- 
ven! 


Sidmouth, July. 6, 1804 





TO MEMORY. 


Writien by Mis Caro.ine Sym- 
MONS, dauxhter of the Rev. Dr. 


Symmons who died june 1, 1803, of 


a Pulmonary Complaint, aged only 
fourteen Years. 


} AIL memory ! celeflial maid, 
Who lov’it with foltude to 
dwell, x 
Under the mountain’s rugged fhade, 
Retired within the penfive cell. 


O thou! my mingled joy and wae, 
Sweet fource of every burftung 
f 


figh! 
Who bidd’ft thefe filent forrows flow, 
Hail! heaven-born, foothing me- 
mory ! 


The fky is clad in tendereft blue, 
And zephyr {preads his baliny wing: 

The bending floret weeps with dew ; 
The bird’s toft fong falutes the 

{pring. 

Yer far retie’d from this gay {cene, 
From toliude and thee I feek 

My tnend’s tote figh, her (mele ferene, 
Her {peaking eye, ber moiften’d 


cheek, 
Come then, and footh my Jabouring 

heart! 
Come awiul.power ; come iweetett 


maid | 
hafte! my Lucia’s {mile impart, 
And leave the mountain’s ragged 


Shade. 


a oe ae 


WRITTEN AT AN INXN, 


ERE.too, thy_name, fw i 
Hii — 
And faireft in the lift be found, 
Where many an artlefs traveller's 

hand, 
His fair one’s praifes {craw]saround, 


Aftehh at.every, flage he grieves 
That bears him farther trom her 


arms, 
And fondly fill behind: him leaves, 
Some frail memorial of her charms, 


So. pines and bleeds the ,fficken hart, 
And as he flies betrays his wound, 
Drag3,to the thades the rankling dart, 
And marks with crimfon drops the 

ground. 


Stranger, to this dear name be kind, 
While far.her lover roves farloip, 
Pity the anguith of his mind, 
From the folt fmiles of beauty torn, 
So to thy deflin’d journey’s end, 
Be HOPE companion of thy way, 
And there thy miftrefs, or thy irend, 
With truth uachapy’d thy soil see 
pay. 





CONTENT. 
a & not in pleafure’s giddy round, 


?Yis not in mirth, content is 
found ; 
It is not ina monarch’s treafures; 
Itis notin a fultan’s plealares ; 
It is not in a {umptuous board; 
It is not ina miler’s hoard ; 
It is not in the {parkling bowl, 
For ’us not wine that fooths the foul. 
She fits not at pretecment’s gate 5 
She waits not on a prince’s fate; 
But in the cot of rofy health, 
Carelefs of Juxury and wealth; 
Or by fome flow’ ry river’s fide, 
Or in fome wood, atever tide, | 
Content and all her birfsful train 
refide. 





MOTIVES for WAR. 


"WIS for room, and for food 

That men fight and fhed blood; 
When fufficiently thinn’d, the 1- 

ducement will ceafe: 

There’ll be room for us all 
W hen our numbers are {mall, 
And the few that are left will have 
more bread and cheefe. 
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